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ness and cordiality from every one on board, and when
they reached Auckland the invalid was himself again.
They left that port under sealed orders, but were not
yet clear of the lighthouse before some fireworks, left
in Buckland's berth, set his cabin on fire. The saloon
was filled with dense smoke and a rosy glow " Let
no man say I am unscientific/' wrote Stevenson.
" When I ran, on the alert, out of my stateroom, and
found the main cabin incarnadined with the glow of
the last scene of a pantomime, I stopped dead. ' What
is this ? ' said I. ' This ship is on fire, I see that; but
why a pantomime ?' And I stood and reasoned the
point, until my head was so muddled with the fumes
that I could not find the companion. By singular good
fortune, we got the hose down in time and saved the
ship, but Lloyd lost most of his clothes, and a great
part of our photographs was destroyed. Fanny saw
the native sailors tossing overboard a blazing trunk;
she stopped them in time, and behold, it contained my
manuscripts."1

After this episode all went well; the course of the
steamer may be traced on the accompanying map. She
put in to Apia, and stayed there long enough to enable
the party to visit their new property and see what
progress had been made. After that she went to the
east and to the north, calling at three-and-thirty low
islands; their stay in almost every case was limited to
a few hours, and, as Stevenson wrote on this cruise,
" hackney cabs have more variety than atolls/' They
saw their friend King Tembinok' again, and received a
welcome from him almost too pathetic to be hearty.

1 Letters, ii. 185.
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